Google 



This is a digital copy of a book that was preserved for generations on library shelves before it was carefully scanned by Google as part of a project 

to make the world's books discoverable online. 

It has survived long enough for the copyright to expire and the book to enter the public domain. A public domain book is one that was never subject 

to copyright or whose legal copyright term has expired. Whether a book is in the public domain may vary country to country. Public domain books 

are our gateways to the past, representing a wealth of history, culture and knowledge that's often difficult to discover. 

Marks, notations and other maiginalia present in the original volume will appear in this file - a reminder of this book's long journey from the 

publisher to a library and finally to you. 

Usage guidelines 

Google is proud to partner with libraries to digitize public domain materials and make them widely accessible. Public domain books belong to the 
public and we are merely their custodians. Nevertheless, this work is expensive, so in order to keep providing tliis resource, we liave taken steps to 
prevent abuse by commercial parties, including placing technical restrictions on automated querying. 
We also ask that you: 

+ Make non-commercial use of the files We designed Google Book Search for use by individuals, and we request that you use these files for 
personal, non-commercial purposes. 

+ Refrain fivm automated querying Do not send automated queries of any sort to Google's system: If you are conducting research on machine 
translation, optical character recognition or other areas where access to a large amount of text is helpful, please contact us. We encourage the 
use of public domain materials for these purposes and may be able to help. 

+ Maintain attributionTht GoogXt "watermark" you see on each file is essential for in forming people about this project and helping them find 
additional materials through Google Book Search. Please do not remove it. 

+ Keep it legal Whatever your use, remember that you are responsible for ensuring that what you are doing is legal. Do not assume that just 
because we believe a book is in the public domain for users in the United States, that the work is also in the public domain for users in other 
countries. Whether a book is still in copyright varies from country to country, and we can't offer guidance on whether any specific use of 
any specific book is allowed. Please do not assume that a book's appearance in Google Book Search means it can be used in any manner 
anywhere in the world. Copyright infringement liabili^ can be quite severe. 

About Google Book Search 

Google's mission is to organize the world's information and to make it universally accessible and useful. Google Book Search helps readers 
discover the world's books while helping authors and publishers reach new audiences. You can search through the full text of this book on the web 

at |http: //books .google .com/I 




%e/ 



i^TTtW cijz^dZi^ 








r 





5\\«v 



THE 



EIGHT BEATITUDES. 



LYDIA HOOPER MARVIN. 



a- » 



MDCCCLXXIII. 



I ' ( 



I 



THE NEW YORK 

PUBLICLIBRARY 




ASTOR, LENOX AND 
TILDEN ^Cl•NDATIO;^S. 
IGOO. 



nUMTBD AT 
HAKTVOBO, OOMIf. 



DEDICATION 



TO 



WILLIAM HENRY LEWIS, D.D., 



ON 



pis Sitbtnthilg HirtJ^bag. 



Should a miner's child, busy with his own little pick, find some choice gems or 
bits of ore, he would surely run to his father to rejoice with him. God's Word, as 
all who search it know, is a mine of hid treasure; but, unlike earth's mines, the 
more this is worked, the more it yields. Earth's mines are dark, but this hath no 
need of the sun, for the Lord God by His Spirit doth lighten it. Working here, 
where you for the better part of threescore years and ten have wrought, I have 
turned out some precious particles which I would bring to you. 

Some of the thoughts of wise divines and commentators upon the Word of God 

are surface indications of the treasure beneath; others are rare flowers springing from 

the soil. Of the latter, I have gathered a few which seemed to me sweet and fresh 

with the breath and dews of heaven, and twined them together with a thread of 

my own spinning. Any one may dig or cull the like; but, gems and blossoms, 

would you pass tAfse to others for a Christmas gift and posy, in this, and ever, 

your dutiful and loving 

DAUGHTER. 

December aa, 1873. 
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Christ had come! 
Had passed His thirty years of humble life; 
The voice of One who cried, had cried, " Prepare ! " 
And witnessed, " This is He of whom I spake ; " 
And, greater witness still, the Voice from heaven. 
And Holy Ghost, in semblance visible, 
Had once anointed the beloved Son. 
His forty days of fast were passed, and He 
Had won His first great triumph o*er the foe; 
And many miracles had set their seal 
Upon His claims, as on His love and power. 
Now, on the mountain's side, in Galilee, 
The patient Teacher sat; while eager throngs 
Pressed on to hear Him speak as never man 
Had spoken; for He taught not as the Scribes, 
But with authority. Those calm, clear tones. 
Whose very softness proved their curbed strength, 
Thrilled thro* the air: not only to the ear. 
But to the hearts of all that multitude. 
Who felt, tho* knowing not, that this was He 
Whose voice once shook the earth; and yet again 
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THE EIGHT BEATITUDES, 

Shall shake not earth alone, but also heaven. 

Into their minds, wilful, or blindly dark, 

He breathed the spiritual meaning of the Law. 

What "Moses saith, is holy, just, and good; 

But I say unto you," this perfect law 

Of liberty and love. First, from His mouth 

There came these words of blessing dropping sweet ; 

And for the weakness of their minds and ours, 

Which cannot grasp, nor all at once conceive, 

Nor perfectness, nor blessedness of soul, 

One grace at once He holds before the mind, 

So spelling out to us, in simple form. 

That which doth make up all of Blessedness, 

(How now we see His loyal Spouse fulfil 

Her Lord's intent, with brief but winged prayers 

And broken portions for our daily food.) 

Sweet words of grace and blessing for all time ! 

To search their meaning, and to tell aright 
That which is learned, in gentle, reverent rhyme. 

Spirit of Truth, now give Thine aid and light! 
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I. 



"Blessed are the Poor in Spirit, for theirs is the King- 
clorxi of Heaven.*' 

First of the blessed, royally possessed, 
Who are these poor the Lord so fully dowers? 
Not they who, rich in all of wealth and powers 
Or station — kings of men and mind confessed — 
Are blind and poor: are poor, but know it not; 
Nor they who, poor in all such gifts and weal. 
Naught but their poverty do know or feel. 
With envy and repining at their lot,^ — 
Not these : these are not by the Saviour blessed. 
There are, or rich or poor, as men may name, 
Those of the lowly, contrite heart, to which 
The Lord will have respect; to whom He looks; 
With whom He dwells, though in earth's secret nooks. 
And saith: "I know thy poverty, but thou art rich." 
The high and holy One is nigh the same; 
Not theirs shall be^ but theirs the kingdom is: 
The kingdom and the King; and they are His. 
Blessed are they who may this portion claim! 
Yet of the rich and poor in earthly treasure, 
The poor more oft the heavenly crown shall win. 
The rich so often fill from earth their measure. 
And Christ hath said, they hardly enter in. 
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For them the Apostle's solemn charge is sounding; 
Gaining the world, so apt their souls to lose ; 
The power of God is great, and grace abounding, 
But it is this world's poor whom God doth choose. 
Tho* strait the way, theirs is the blest conviction, 
Wider for them stands open heaven's door. 
So take, "Ye poor," your own sweet benediction 
From the dear Lord, who for our sakes was poor. 





II. 



"Blessed are' they that Mourn, for they shall be com' 
forted." 

Mourners blessed? Then, it seems, 
All earth's children shall be blest. 

Or, are they the Lord esteems. 
With whom the Holy Dove shall rest. 
Such as bear ^^pecial test? 

Christ, who cried, in agony, 

"Father, not My will, but Thine!" 

Struck for our poor souls the key 
Of mighty grief or anguish fine. 
Filling us with peace divine. 

Mourning sore, but not alone. 

For the heart's own bitterness; 
Mourning for the Bridegroom gone. 

The Bride within the wilderness, 

Mens* and nations' wickedness; 

Mourning sore, but not alone. 
For the griefs o'er us that lower; 

Groaning with Creation's groan. 

And waiting for Redemption's hour. 
When the Lord shall come with power. 
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THE EIGHT BEATITUDES, 

Mourners blessed? Even they, 
Though all earthly hopes be dead, 

When the night is turned to day. 

The Lord who mourned Himself hath said. 
Then shall they be comforted. 

When the night is turned to day. 

Sighs and sorrow ever fled. 
Tears forever wiped away, 
V And lasting joy upon their head. 
Mourners shall be comforted. 
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III. 

"Blessed are the Meek, for they shall inherit the 
earth." 

To bear, and yet forbear, from very weakness, 
From passiveness of soft or blunted sense. 

Or depth of low estate, — can this be meekness? 
Or can it bide with feeling keen and tense? 



Is it a royal grace? or dwells it solely 

Within the poor, despised, and feeble breast? 

" Come learn of Me, for I am meek and lowly ; " 
And, learning, find the blessing of My rest. 



" Behold the Lamb of God ! " content to languish. 
The Lord of life, to die in mortal woe; 

" Behold the Man ! " acquaint with grief and anguish, 
" Behold your King ! ** who did His crown forego. 

Of Christ they learn, who are the meek and lowly. 
The grace of active love, and suffering long; 

Seek not their own, and, growing calm and holy 
In labor or in patience, they are strong. 
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And so it comes to pass, the meek inherit, 
They prove their kinship to the blessed Lord; 

Co-heirs with Him, partakers of His merit. 
They enter on the promise of His word. 

Though having nothing, yet all things possessing, 
All things are theirs of rare and lasting worth; 

And they await the fulness of the blessing. 
In the renewed, regenerated earth! 
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IV. 

"Blessed are they 'which do Hunger and Thirst after 
righteousness, for they shall be filled.*' 

Hunger and thirst are means and evidence 

Of life new-born, or to the sick restored; 

And Christ, to show Himself the risen Lord 

To the disciples* weak and doubting sense, 

Took and did eat before them of their food; 

With flesh and bones, revealed to them He stood. 

To memory came His own prophetic word: 

With trembling, loving rapture then they Him adored. 

So, when the soul is born to life divine. 

And surely as it lives, so surely grows. 

Hunger and thirst again become the sign. 

Whereby its life and growth the spirit knows; 

Lead it to seek the purest nourishment. 

The husks of earth, its bitter waters spent, 

For righteousness the thirsty soul doth pant, 

And Christ our Righteousness the craving spirit want. 

Ho! every one that thirsteth, come and drink! 
A stream doth follow all the chosen flock: 
A fount of living water to the brink 
Flows ever freely from the smitten Rock. 
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Lo! in the desert find a table spread, 
His Blood the wine, His broken Flesh the Bread; 
Death cannot quench the life of faith and love, 
Begun and nourished here, only complete above. 

And, oh! the bounties of the Promised Land, 
The crystal stream that from the Throne proceeds; 
The varied fruits for all the varied needs 
Of flesh redeemed, or ransomed soul's demand; 
The Marriage Feast, the good wine kept till now. 
The joys, with which Christ doth His Bride endow; 
Their meat, their righteousness, to do His will, — 
They shall be blessed and filled who perfectly fulfil. 




V. 

"Blessed are the Merciful, for they shall obtain mercy.*' 

The simplest offices of brotherhood, 

Such ministries as even those may give 

Who know not God, save from His works so good, 

Or by the light which all receive, who live; 

Such as in darkness sit, or blindly grope 

In the bewilderment of trembling hope, 

Are pleasing unto God, and will obtain 

His mercy, and His loving favor gain. 

And they please Him who better understand 
How to forgive and bless, and in Christ's school 
Learn tender lessons, till their lives expand 
To the full measure of the Golden Rule. 
These, by their love to man, their love do prove 
To Him, the merciful, the God of love; 
Yet, still, of mercy the reward they gain. 
Not meed, but mercy, they too shall obtain. 

Mercy to all! Yet doth the Saviour teach 
By these His promises. His saints* degree. 
It will be mercy if we only reach 
The haven, and the faintest glory see. 
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Mercy, if Christ but save us for His own, 
And greater mercy, if we gain a throne; 
Blessed, to win in heaven the lowest place, 
More blessed still, to see God face to face! 

His kingdom now hath high and low estate: 
Some rule knd lead, and some are gently led. 
And there are little ones, and wise, and great; 
Some gather crumbs, some eat the children's bread. 
Some humbly seek to touch His garment's hem. 
Some on His breast recline, — He loveth them; 
He loveth all, yet hath His righteous way: 
"Hath not the potter power over the clay?" 

He doeth as He will, yet doeth well; 

Infinite wisdom is the Father's will. 

He hath, although He hath his Israel, 

Infinite love for all His children still; 

And what they know not now, shall then be plain: 

Mercy for ever! ever the refrain; 

And many voices, all in sweet accord. 

Shall sing the enduring mercy of our God. 






VI. 

"Blessed are the Pure in Heart, for they shall see God.** 

The Master did not say, the pure in lifcy 

Who knew our lot, with sin's besetments rife; 

Though unto Him all things are clear as light, 

And naught unclean can tarry in His sight; 

The stream, though fouled by dallying thro' morass. 

Or, by the roadside, where the travellers pass; 

Or clogged with refuse from the giddy mill. 

Beneath the pines may well up purely still; 

And, if there be, in all our turbid strife, 

One drop of that pure fount, the Well of Life, 

Which whosoever hath shall never die: 

Which whoso drinks shall live eternally; 

It shall assoil and purify the heart. 

Aye, shall absorb our spiritual part. 

And, drawn by heat of love, whence it was given. 

Charged with its precious freight, exhale to heaven. 

Yet, as a stream, forever freshly fed 

By pure supplies, swells in its rocky bed, 

On, and beyond, to full and crystal flow. 

Revealing, in clear depths, a heaven below. 

So the poor sin-clogged soul, forever drinking 
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From rills of Zioti's hills; forever thinking 

" On whatsoever things are pure," shall grow 

More strong and pure, till God Himself shall show, 

And beatific vision shall impart: 

They shall see God, — blest are the pure in heart! 
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VII. 

" Blessed are the Peace-makers, for they shall be called 
thie Children of God." 

Peace was the glorious embassy 

Of angels at the Saviour's birth, 
And peace the parting legacy 

Of Jesus to His saints on earth. 

O ! wondrous, holy, heavenly psalm. 

Which all the pulsing night-air thrilled ! 

O I words of tender, gracious calm. 
The throbbing, troubled hearts that stilled ! 

Sweet Peace of Heaven! our world control. 
And softly quench its passions* flame; 

Sweet Peace of Christ!* fill every soul. 
Till all make peace in Jesus* name. 

But hark! the silver tones so sweet. 
Change to the trumpet-call to war; 

And Christians stand, prepared to meet 
The battle sounding from afar. 

They gird their heavenly armor on. 
Helmet and sandal, sword and shield; 

They fight a lurking foe, anon 
The hosts are met in open field. 
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No parley with the subtle foe, 
Nor any yielding of the right; 

Forward and on the heroes go, 

Strong in the Lord and in His might. 

They falter not at pain and loss, 
Nor shall the fearful contest cease, 

Till victory crown the blood-red cross. 
Like Christ their Lord, *'*' so making peace. 

But as, in pause of battle's roar, 
Or bivouac *neath the starry dome. 

To soothe the heart, and nerve it more, 

* 

The martial band plays songs of home; 

As soldier on his breast may wear 
The cherished gift of some loved one, 

Who bade him boldly do and dare. 

And count the cause of right his own : 

So doth the Angels* Song impart 
To Christian ardor sweet increase; 

An amulet upon the heart 

Is Jesus' parting gift of peace. 

And, bravely striving, unappalled. 

Till they from strife have full release. 

They still are blest, who shall be called 
The children of the God of Peace. 
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VIII, 



" Blessed are they 'which are persecuted for Righteous- 
ness* sake, for theirs is the Kingdom of Heaven.** 

For them, and such as they, who heard our Lord, 
The noble army's van, whose blood out-poured 
Sealed their true witness, and confirmed the faith 
Of early Church, the faithful Master hath 
A special benediction : " Blessed are ye ; ** 
But, in this, "Blessed are they," He did foresee 
All who His bitter cup should taste or drain, 
Or, though afar, should follow in His train. 

The fire of persecution smoulders now, 
Moloch and Baal to Astarte bow; 
The. saints need not, from fear of pagan king, 
Or bigot priest, their trembling praises sing 
In dens and caves of earth; yet there are some, 
Who still may win the crown of martyrdom : 
All who will godly live; — ^it still is true, 
Suffering, all their days, shall follow through. 

But to be crowned, is it only to endure 
Sorrow and pain? Will suffering secure 
So rich inheritance? Then, how can fail 
That heaven is humanity's entail? 
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Nay! martyrs are not made by punishment, 
But by the righteous cause. Not even th' intent 
Can martyrs make, unless it also be, 
Por the right's sake we suffer righteously. 



What is this righteous suffering; — how attained? 

The perfect work of patience, slowly gained \ 

By hidden life in Christ, and its unsealing ^ 1 

Our blinded eyes; then, all the sweet revealing ■ 1 

Of Him unseen, whom seeing, we endure 

Unto the blessed end, and so secure 

Salvation, and a kingdom shall possess: 

Kingdom of Joy, and Peace, and Righteousness. 




These are Beatitudes, or, they are Beads, 
All strung upon God's promise, as a thread; 
The blessing of the last doth meet the first 
Like the two portions of a golden clasp. 
After this manner pray we, as we tell 
Them o*er. With lowly, contrite heart implore, 
" Father, who art in heaven, forgive our sins ; ** 
We mourn, and meekly cry, " Thy will be done ; " 
From our - deep need, " Give us our daily bread ; " 
In hope of mercy, make us merciful; 
From power of temptation keep us pure. 
Good Lord deliver us, and grant us peace 
And patience, that we glorify Thy Name. 
And so, through faith and prayer, the graces grow 
Within the soul that's bom to life divine ; ' 
From the first sighing of the penitent. 
Through zeal and love, to purity and peace. 
Patient continuance unto the end. 
Till the full stature of the perfect man 
In Christ we reach, and to his strength attain. 
Oh, rare and precious gifts of grace, diverse, 
Yet all one grace, one gift of Holy Ghost 
Like scattered, spectral rays which yet shall blend 
To form the pure white light of Holiness! 
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Oh, rich and choice and wonderful rewards 
For faithful nurture of the heavenly gift, 
Kaleidoscopic views of heavenly joys, 
Fair changing forms, of one unchanging bliss! 
Christ draws us with His love. His promises, 
With full desire we cry, "Thy kingdom come." 
In all His beauty we would see the King: 
Thou Lord of life and love, come, quickly come! 
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